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He Has no doubt of the existence of the world-
community of spirits, yet he is continually exhorting
himself to expect nothing hut misunderstanding and
malevolence in those with whom he has to do. He
presents to us the pathetic figure of a great Eoman
Emperor, struggling to maintain the order of the
imperial system against the disintegrating forces
that are attacking it from without and from within,
and supporting himself by a conviction of the eternal
reality of an ideal which everything outward seems
to contradict, and which he can find nowhere realised
except; in his own soul. The Stoic could not get
beyond this noble hopelessness: He could not see
how by losing his life he might save it, or how
the idea of the rationality of the world-system could
blossom into a personal hope for himself or for any
of his fellows, in whom reason for the time had
found its embodiment. He was essentially a soldier
left to hold a fort surrounded by overpowering hosts
of the enemy. He could not conquer or drive them
away, but he could hold out to the last and die
at his post.
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